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Estrad of a Leiter to the Right Hon. Edmund Burke, by 
Sir Brooke Boothby. 


To the PRINTER. 
SIR, 
7 very fenfible and ingenious author has furnifhed his 
country with one of the beft anfwers to Mr. Burke’s Re- 
flections ; part of whichI defire you would infert in your very 
ufeful Entertainer the firft opportunity; and youwill oblige 


YOUR CONSTANT READER. 





* AMONG the inftitutions to be fundamentally reformed or 
utterly done away, before any fyftem of liberty could be eftab- 
lihed in France, the papal hierarchy ftood prominent ; and this 
is the inftitution whofe defalcation and reform you feem moft 
feelingly to deplore. I believe, however, your paradoxes may be 
fafely entrufted to the ordinary fenfe of mankind, notwithftanding 
the authority of your name, and the fplendid oratory with which 
they are introduced. J will content myfelf (fays he) with fimply 
recapitulating fome of thofe propofitions to which the minds of 
men in thofe countries have been fo long ufed to give {pontaneous 
aflent, and then leave your paradoxes to fight their way through 
them as well as they can, 
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« No man or body of men under any pretence whatfoever can 
allume the power of governing or forcing the belief, the thoughts, 
the reafon of others, without the moft impious and foolith arro. 
gance of the power of God. Religion, as a rule of faith by 
which we are to be faved or condemned in another life, muft be 
the exclufive private concern of the individual, in which every 
man has an indifputable right to follow the light of his own rea- 
fon, and to reject all authority on the reafon of others. Law isa 
rule of action only, and cannot be extended to the fentiments and 
feelings.of men. ‘Thofe who denounce to us eternal damnation 
as the confequence of error in faith, and then would force us to 
hazard our immortal fouls upon their judgments, who have no 
concern in the matter, contrary to our reafon who have fo deep an 
intereft in it, are the moft execrable of tyrants. All temporal 
power in the church is of mere human invention, and amenable 
tohumancoentroul. Chrift has exprefsly declared that his king. 
dom is not of this world. If the Apoftles were obeyed it was 
from reverence of their virtues and not from any obligation ; they 
received the voluntary gifts of the brethren, but they laid no claim 
to a tenth fhare in every man’s pofleffions, or the produce of his 
induftry. Excommunication was no more at firfts as the word 
imports, than expulfion from a club or fociety ; -and Bifhops only 
men of the wifer and difcreeter fort, chofen by the brotherhood to 
prefide over their ceremonies, and to inftruct the ignorant; to 
whom all fubmiffion was entirely voluntary. In procefs of time 
this fociety became fufficiently ftrong to fet all civil governmentat 
defiance ; and then that fatal confederation between civil and ec- 
clefiaftical power took place, under which mankind has groaned 
for more than a thoufand years. 

«“ By this contract for the bodies and fouls of men, the mindis 
firft to be enflaved, and then the body delivered over to the fecular 
arm with its active principle, the fpring of all its virtues and facul- 
ties, bound up in chains. From this complicated tyranny even 
death itfelf is no refuge. Its power extends into the kingdom of 
darknefs ; the miferable mortal:who has not obeyed its ordinances 
here, who does not go into the grave clothed in the fam benito of 
their inquifition, and carry in his hand the paffport of abfolution, 
is handed over to the agents of the hierarchy in another world; to 
the difcipline of eternal torment, 

-“ Hierarchy confidered as a religious inftitution is contrary to 
the plain precepts of Chrift, and to the whole tenor of the Chri 
tiah religion. Asa civil inftitution, where ‘it has been modified 
and 
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and reformed, it is at beft an unneceflary burthen upon the induftry 
of the people, and a deag weight in the preponderating feale of 
wer. In this country it is perhaps one of thofe evils fanétified 
by time, which it may be more fafe to endure than to remove ; but 
: fill calling loudly for reform. The ecclefiaftical courts are a 
crying oppreflion. The miferable and inadequate provifion made 
for the major part of the parochial clergy is alfo a ferious grievance. 
In the place where I live the refpectable clergyman, with a nu- 
merous family, does the duty of a moft extenfive parifh for 601. a 
year; while trom the fame parifh the Dean of Lincoln receives 
1000] per annum for doing nothing at all. 

[One of the wifeft and greateft men this country ever pro- 
duced ftrongly recommended it to reform this and other abufes 
1soyears ago. ‘To thofe who affert it to be “againft good po- 
licy to innovate any thing in church matters” he fays, “ This 
objection is excellently anfwered by the prophet; ftand upon the 
old ways;-and confider which is the right or true ways and walk 
therein.” He does not fay, ftand upon the old ways and walk 
therein; for with all wife and moderate perfons, cuftom and 
ufage are indeed of reverence fufficient to caufea ftand, and 
tomake them look about them ; but no warrant to guide and con- 
dué& them: fo as to be a juft ground of deliberation but not of 
direction ; and who_knows not that time is truly compared to a 
ftream which carries down frefh and pure water into that dead fea 
of corruption furrounding all human aétions. ‘Therefore if men 
thall not by their induftry, virtue, and policy, as it were with the 
oar row againtt the ftream and bent of time, all inftitutions and 
ordinances, be they ever fo pure, will corrupt and degenerate.— 
AndI would afk why the civil fate fhould be purged and reftored 
by good and wholefome laws made every feffion of Parliament, 
devifing remedies as faft as time breeds mifchief, and yet the eccle~ 
fafical fate continue upon the dregs of time and receive no al- 
teration at all.”—Lord Bacon’s Philofophical Works, 4to. 
page 308. ] 

“ Theconftitutionof the papal hierarchy in France bore a ftrong 
analogy to that of her civil ftate ; it exhibited the two extremes 
without the intermediate parts. The prelates were rich luxurious 
lords, and the country parfons rude and needy peafants, Andcan 
you, Sir, ferioufly maintain that religion is er to fufter by 
transferring its miniftry from fuch hands into thofe of a fober, well 
regulated, parochial clergy? The religion of Chrift is peculiarly 


“the religion of the poor and diftreffed ; his miffion more efpecially 
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regards the meek and lowly. The mild fpirit of charity and love, 
the fublime and fimple morality, the endearing and confolatory 
doctrines of the gofpel, will not lofe their hold upon the hearts of 
men, becaufe inftead of Popes, and Cardinals, and Archbifhops, 
and Deans, and Canons, they are delivered to them by plain 
paftors, their own chofen and immediate guides. ‘The power and 
authority of thefe teachers will be preferved by the fame means 
by which the voluntary fubmiffion of free confciences was at firft 
obtained by the Apoftles, ‘ by wifdom, humility, clearnefs of 
doétrine, and fincerity of converfation, and not by fuppreffion of 
the natural fciences, and of the morality of natural reafon, nor by 
obfcure language, nor by arrogating to themfelves more know- 
ledge than they make appear, nor by pious frauds, nor by fuch 
other faults as in the paftors of God’s church are not only faults, 
but alfo fcandals, apt to make men ftumble one time or other 
upon the fuppreflion of their authority.’* 

‘¢ T will pafs over your apotheofis of monkery, and the necefiity 
for retaining the Bifhops to take care of the confciences of the 
Lords, for fear of being tempted to more levity than is confiftent 
with refpect ; however! will juft obferve that it does not appear that 
there are any particular figns of reprobation among the nobility 
of Scotland, who are deprived of thefe fublime guides. 

“ Men have in different periods refifted fpiritual as well as 
civil tyranny in various degrees, and with various fuccefs. The 
good fenfe and high {pirit of this country caft off the bonds of 
Rome at the firft dawn of reafon; 


Then might you fee 
Cowls, hoods, and habits, with their wearers toft, 
And fluttered into rags; then reliques, beads, 
Indulgences, difpenfes, pardons, bulls, 
The {port of winds, 


The political part of the church government has I fuppofe been 
wholly diflolved by the late reformation in France, and this was 
certainly the moft preffing objeét of a political revolution, The 
prefent mixture of religion with politics, our religious tefts ard 
parliamentary religion, would I fufpect appear fomewhat ludi- 
crous to a perfon who could come to the confideration untiafled 
by habit and cuftom. Is it not a curious idea that if a Solon or 4 
Socrates were to rife amongf us, one could not fit for Old Sarum, 
or the other execute the office of jufticeof the peace? Epami- 

mondas 
* Hobbes, 
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jiondas could not command a troop of horfe, or Themiftocles be 
made a poft captain, till they had made themfelves mafters of the 
"gg articles’ previous to taking the facramental teft? till they 
thoroughly underftoud what Lord Bacon calls the characterictics 
of abelieving Chriftian ?+ 

“ How mutch, fays our author, of the trumpery of the church of 
Rome has been fuffered toremain, I do not know, nor is it of 
much confequence. As foon as men are allowed the free cxercife 
of their reafon, thefe wretched inventions of ignorance and folly 
will be prefently neglected and forgotten. With the temporal 
power, the fpiritual jurifdiction, the vain and fenfelefs theology of 
Rome will alfo pafs away. The miferable diftinctions and fubtle- 
ties of the fchools, their abftract eflence and fubftantial forms, their 
explanation of the incomprehenfible myfteries of religion by the 
incomprehenfible metaphytics of the peripatetics, will ceafe to re= 
found from the benches of the Sorbonne, and reft for ever con- 


‘fined to the learned duft of its librarics.” 





THE LOS TT. 8.0 Mi; 
AN AFFECTING HISTORY. 


[From Euphemia, a Novel, in 4 Vol. 12mo. by Mrs. Charlotte Lene 
nox, Author of the Female Quixote, &c.] 


' (Continued from Page 163.) 


= years had tranfpired fince the unfortunate event hap- 
pened which is the fubject of this ftory, when Euphemia 
wrote to Mrs. Harley, and announced to her the pleafing hopes of 
foon feeing her in England: “ With this agreeable profpect be- 
fore me, how fhall I account for an oppreffion of heart, which 
forces many an involuntary figh from me, and fometimes draws 
tears from my eyes. You will call me weak, if I tell you that I 
have been greatly affected by a dream, which I had two nights ago ; 
not that I can poflibly draw either a good or bad prefage from it, 
were I fuperftitioufly difpofed, which indeed is not the cafe ; and 
Thave often been furprifed to find perfons of good fenfe, lay fo 
much ftrefs on dreams, as to be unealy or joyful according as they 
interpreted them, ‘T’he true reafon, perhaps, why any credit is 
given 


¢ See Bacon’s Philofophical Works, gto. Vol. 11. p. 285. 
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given them, is, becaufe people mark when they hit, but never 
when they mifs: My dream affected me becaufe it called up fome 
fad ideas, which to fupprefs has been a tafk to which all the for. 
titude I can boaft has fcarcely been equal. 

“© Methought I was pafling to the water-fide, where a boat lay 
ready to carry me to the fhip in which I was to embark for Eng- 
land. I had taken leave of my furrounding friends, and was pre- 
paring to ftep into the boat, whena youth croffed my path, and 
in an accent that harrowed up my foul exclaimed—‘ Ah, will 
you leave me! if you leave me now, you will never fee me 
more,’ 

* T looked up ; it was my child, my dear drowned boy, that 
ftood before me; his very air and features, with no other dif- 
ference than what nine years growth might be fuppofed to make in 
his appearance. I fcreamed aloud—I clafped him in my arms; 
the {trong emotion waked me; and I found I had my daughter, 
who flept with me, prefled clofe to my bofom, and her face all wet 
with my tears. 

~ & Oh! my Maria, what melancholy fcenes did this dream re- 
cal tomy mind ! I paffed the night in tears and wailings :-—But 
no more on this fad theme ; I will not fuffer thefe bitter remem 
brances to cloud the happier profpeéts which our meeting again, 
after this long feparation, affords me.” 





Ina fubfequent letter from Euphemia is a pathetic account of 
the dangerous illnefs of her excellent friend Mrs. Benfon. On 
the happy recovery of the latter, an event happened, highly in- 
terefting to Euphemia, and which Mrs, Benfon thus relates, in a 
letter to Mrs. Harley ; 


« Mapa, 


** My dear Euphemia puts the pen into my hand, that upon the 
firft opening of this packct, the certainty of my recovery may be 
an earneft of her fpeedy returnto you, I no longer regret that] 
was the caufe of a delay which coft you fo much uneafinefs, and 
your {weet friend fo much fatigue and diftrefs, fince that delay was 
gravioufly ordered by Providence to produce an effect fo furprifing, 
fo unhoped for, fo happy. But my Euphemia commands meto 
give you an account of it in allits preparatory circumftances, 
I could have wifhed fhe had been willing to take this tafk upon 
herfelf, and have given it you in her own agreeable manner, 
whichI cannot hope to imitate ; So truly has it been obferved, 
that 
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that the art of narration, which fo many practice, and fo few 
underftand, is however eafier to be underftood than put ia 
ice. 

« My recovery, Madam, was as rapid: as the progrefs.of my 
difeafe had been; and my Euphemia’s pious cares were rewarded 
with the re-eftablifhment of my health in three weeks after Mr, 
Neville’s departure. 

« Her friends at New-York now earneftly folicited her to 
take up her refidence in that gay city, till an opportunity of- 
fered for her return to England; but fhe chofe to pafs her time at 
Mrs. Mountfort’s villa, preferring the fociety of that agreeable 
woman, that of the fenfible and pious Mrs. Lawfon, and evea 
mine, to the amufements fhe might have expected there, for which 
indeed fhe had little tafte. “ Converfation,” faid fhe, “ has 
been properly ftiled the air of the foul ; they who value the health 
and-eafe of the mind, ought to chufe an element pure and ferene 
for it to breathe in.” 

Ihad nothing remaining of my former diforder but a little 
weaknefs, which leflened every day, and which did not prevent me 
from taking my early morning’s walk as ufual. In one of thefe 
excurfions Mrs. Mountfort accompanied me: The weather be- 
ing very warm I fat down undera tree, and took out iny netting, 


while fhe went to vifit fome other part of the plantation. While - 


Iwas thus employed, I heard the found of fteps behindme. [ 
rofe up; and turning my eyes that way, perceived an Indian 
advancing towards me, Having now a full view of me, he ftood 
ftill, exprefling, by fome very fignificant geftures, furprife and joy 
at meeting me (Mrs. Mountfort being out of fight); I wasa 
little uneafy at this encounter, and immediately took the fame path 
fhe had done, with fome precipitation. 

The Indian perceiving that I was under apprehenfions, ftopped, 
and called out in Englifh, “ Madam, Mrs. Benfon ! pray do not 
‘beafraid ; do not you know me, Madam ?” 

Struck with the found of his voice, which I thought was not 
wholly unknown to me, I ftopped ‘in great agitation: Hecame 
‘up tome ; and bowing low, faid, “ Iam William, Madam, Mr. 
Neville’s fervant; have you quite forgot me?” Speechlefs with 
aftonifhment, I gazed eagerly on him ; and notwithftanding the 
dark hue his fkinhad acquired, his habit, and the alteration that 
years had made in his countenance, I perceived all the features of 
William, 
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The fatal accident which his carelefinefs had been the caufe of, 
now rufhed upon my memory, and I burft into tears. 

« Ah ! what brings you here in this difguife ?”” faid I, as foon 
as I was able to fpeak. ‘ Take care, and do not appear before’ 
your afflicted miftrefs; your fight will renew her forrows, If 
you want my. afliftance, 1 am ready to afford it you; but never 
let my dear Euphemia fee you.” ~ 

He anfwered witha finile,—“ My miftrefs fhould not fee me 
if I could not bring her comfort.. Look there, Madam,” added 
he, pointing to a young Indian, who that moment fhewed himfelf 
between the trees, and upon this man’s beckoning him came for- 
wards flowly, with his eyes bent on the ground. 

Amazement feized me ! Inthe countenance of this Indian boy 
I perceived a {trong refemblance tomy Euphemia.. While I ftood 
trembling, unable to fpeak, my feet rooted to the ground, and my 
eyes -fixed upon his face, William, throwing alide his mantle, 
bared his bofom, and fhewed me the mark of the bow and arrow 
with which he was born. 

Convinced of what till that moment I dared not to hop, 
aftonifhment and joy deprived me of all caution; I fcreamed 
aloud ; and, throwing my arms about the dear boy, held him clofe 
embraced, without being able to uttera word. Mrs. Mountfort, 
who was not far diftant, heard my cry, and came running in great 
terror tomy afliftance. The perfons fhe faw with me, the at- 
titude fhe found me in, filled her with aftonifhment. 

“ What is the meaning of all this?” faid fhe, after a filence 
of fome moments. “ What is this Indian boy to you, that you 
embrace him fo tondly ? Is this man his father ?. Good heaven !” 
purfued fhe, looking earneftly in the face of the dear creatureI 
ftill held in my arms, “ how handfome he is! here is fome 
myftery: Speak to me, my dear Mrs. Benfon ; tell me what all 
this means !”” 

“« He is found,” cried I, almoft breathlefs with my emotions; 
“ my Euphemia’s fon is found! he whom we thought drowned— 
he is alive, this is he ; fee the indelible mark he was born with 
But where is my Euphemia? let us fly to her.””—Mrs. Mount- 
fort checked my tran{ports. 

“ ‘Take care how you communicate this news to Mrs, Neville,” 
faid fhe; “ the furprife, the joy of fuch a difcovery, will operate 
too powerfuily on her {pirits, unlefs it is managed with great 
caution.” 


(To be continued. ) 
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Extraits from the Secret Memoirs of Robert, Count de Pa- 
vades, written by Himfelf, on coming oui of the Bafiile. 
Serving to fupply fome important Faéts for the Hiftory of 
the late War; and containing an Account of his Tranf- 
attions, as a Spy in England, with the real Caufes of the 
Failure of the ever memorable Expedition againft Ply- 


mouth, in 1779. 
(Continued from Page 158.) 


FTER having fettled matters, and put every thing in a pro- 
per train, 1 weighed anchor, and proceeded for Portfmouth. 
However, I did not fail directly there, but {pent fome time, firft in 
reconnoitring and founding the harbours and roads of Start-point 
and Torbay, and the anchoring places all along the coaft as far as 
the Needles ; fo that I became thoroughly acquainted with them. 
I then went and anchored before Yarmouth, a fmall town in the 
Ife of Wight, within the Needles. On examining this: port, 
I found that it was only defended by a battery of eight pieces of 
ordnance upon the fhore, and there was no garrifon. Even at 
high water none but {mall veffels could come up,‘ and at low water 
the thore is dry to a confiderable diftance from the town. I re- 
mained at anchor here for two days. 

I had often pafled before Hurft Caftle, a fortrefs built upon a 
rock ftanding in the fea, and which confifts of a formidable bat- 
tery that defends the entrance of the Needles. I had not yet had 
an opportunity of engaging any body there to affift my plans.— 
As there were fome foldiers there, though their number was incon- 
fiderable, I did not think it would be fafe to repeat the fame ex- 
periments I had tried at Plymouth; I therefore altered my mode 
of proceeding, and refolved to deceive both my people and the gar- 
rifon, by making both fubfervient to the execution of a fcheme 
which I had in my head. It was as follows: I told my Captain 
thatas I was fatishied with his fervices, I would put him and his 
crew ina way of making a good deal of money; that for this 
purpofe we muft have a landing place upon the coaft, and get fome 
people on whom. we could depend to co-operate with us. I ob- 
ferved that Hurft Caftle feemed proper for favouring my plans, 
and that we muft go there together, in order to try if we could 
concert the proper meafures. Upon his enquiring what they 
were, I faid that [ bad in my poffeffion above 50 cafks of brandy, 
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a quantity of wines, and other ftores, which fhould be put on 
board my fhip, and be brought and depofited there ; I told him 
that he fhould have all the profits; that he mutt fee and fettle 
matters with the garrilon of the fort, in fuch a manner that they 
fhould be ready to receive, in the night time, all the goods we 
fhould bring. The Captain, who always.liftened with delight 
whenever any profpect of gain was held out to him, came into 
my plan. 

We went to the fort, and without much ceremony made our 
propofals to an officer of the garrifon. He called together fome 
ethers, and ftated to them, that a fmuggling veflel (for I had 
called my fhip fuch) propofed to depofit her cargo in the fort, and 
to divide the profits wita them ; that the goods would never be 
left longer than four days, which was the time that would be re- 
quired tor fending advice to the merchants, who were to take them 
away. This was eafily fettled. It was agreed that they fhould 
be paid four guineas in ready money, for every cafk of wine or 
brandy that fhould be left with them, and’ fo in proportion for 
other goods. After this point was fettled, we determined upon 
the fignals by which my veflel fhould be known. It was farther 
agreed upon, that I fhould never come but in the night time, and 
at high water, when they fhould be prepared to receive me. left 
therr, faying it would not be long before they would fee me again, 

On my return to Yarmouth, I weighed anchor and went to 
Cowes, where I had been told there was a finall fortrefs. I found 
it to bea battery of eight pieces of cannon, planted in the 
form of an horfe fhoc, with only a woman there, who ferved as a 
keeper of this fham fortrefs. ‘There were 60 militia-men in the 
town. Cowes harbour, though fmall, is not a bad one; it will 
admit of very large men of war to anchor in, and at the time we 
were there, they were buildinga 64 gun fhip. I went from thence 
to Newport, the capital of the ifland, a {mall unfortified town, 
about fix miles from the fea; there were 250 foldiers there, which, 
together with the two batteries and the 60 militia-men juft men- 

tioned in the town of Cowes, made up the whole force of the 
ifland. ; 

After having remained two days in'this harbour, I went to 
Spithead, and anchored in the midft of the Englifh fleet, that 
{ might examine Portfmouth. When I had compleated my plans, 
I determined to go to France, and give an account of what I had 
done to the Minifter. 

{I take 
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[I take no notice of my furvey of Portfmouth, as that would 
lead me into long and tedious defcriptions ; fuffice it to fay, that 
this, as well as the other Englifh ports, were examined with the 
fame care as-Plymouth. ] 

Thad on board feven large cafks of brandy, and about twelve 
of wine, that I had taken in at Breft, with which I meant to 
put to the teft my friends at HurftCaftle ; accordingly I failed 
round the ifland, and appeared there again fix days after I had 
left it. I made the fignals agreed upon, and they were anfwered. 
In the mean time I tacked about to fea, till night came on.— 
About ten o’clock, a little before high water, I came in and 
anchored near the fort, and went afhore in one of the boats, whilft 
they loaded the long boat. In lefS than two hours, twelve cafks 
were conveyed into the fort, where I followed with fome of my 
men. After drinking a glafs together, we parted. I repeated 

this experiment three times afterwards with the fame fuccefs ; 
and-my failors, who entered the fort, always.out-numbered the 
garrifon. 

After having thus difpofed matters to infure the fuccefs of any 
attempts, we might think of, to furprife the enemy, 1 fteered for 
France, landed near Havre de Grace, and went from thence to 
Veriailles, having ordered my fhip to go and wait for me in the 
Thames. I delivered into M. de Sartine’s hands the memoran~ 
dums I had made of all my proceedings, and he gave an account | 
of them to the King, who gracioufly prefented me with a com- 
miffion of ‘Captain of horfe, dated the 31ft of Auguft, and alfo 
with a penfion of 10,000 livres, the patent for which I have by 
me. 

[I only received this penfion for the firft four months, and no 
more of it was paid me ever afterwards. ] 

‘The Minifter approved of all my proceedings, and proyided for 
the encreafing expences, which amounted to 300. fterling per 
month, As I had agreed with all my agents for a whole year, 
I begged M. de Sartine to fupply me, at once, with the fum total 
of the expences; reprefenting to him that by that means I fhould 
be able to make a good deal of money by different {peculations in 
trade, which would not interfere with my principal bufinefs, and 
would ferve to conceal the motives of certain meafures which 
I was obliged to tranfact openly, He confented to what I afked, 
and accordingly ordered me to be paid the fum of 14,0001, fterling, 
which was pretty nearly the balance of the whole expences he had 
fixed for the year, He afterwards inftructed me how to proceed 
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with my agents, and mentioned what he wanted to know of the 
fecrets of the cabinet; after which I returned to London, where 
Tarrived on the 12th of September. , 

About this time, I heard that eight merchant veflels, which had 
been taken from the French, were to be fold by auction, and that 
a good deal mightbe got by purchafing them. I directed my prin- 
cipal agent to buy them for me in his name ; and I then fet out 
for Briftol and Ireland, 

[They were bought for me at the fum of 2200. fterling, and 
were afterwards fent to London, under the care of my failors.— 
Government, who were at that time in want of fhips, purchafed 
them for the fum of 6400l. fterling—No Englifhman could have 
tranfacted this bufinefs with fuch fuccefs, for he would have been 
obliged to have had the fhips infured, and could not have gota 
fufficient number of failors, I gained by this fingle tranfaction 
105,000 livres. ] . 

I vifited the different ports of this kingdom where the tranfports 
afiembled, and I perceived that all of them were equally open to 
be attacked ; I took a particular account of them, and fent it to 
M. de Sartine. I returned afterwards to London to fuperintend 
the different tranfactions. I was taken ill there and laid up for 
about a month, probably in confequence of the fatigues I had un- 
dergone for a twelvemonth paft. It was in the courfe of this ex- 
pedition, that Thad an opportunity of being of ufe to Mr.—, 
a marine officer, in the following manner : 

He had been fent over to England on a fecret affair by M. de 
Satine. While he was at Plymouth, fome people who had known 
him as a prifoner during the Jaft war, recollected him again ; and 
upon his going from thence to another port, they fent people after 
him to keep an eye upon him, Whilft he was making his ob- 
fervations, he perceived that he was watched, and accordingly he 
withdrew ; when he heard them fay, * He is a French fpy, an 
officer of the marine.” As foon as he came to the inn where he 
lodged, he went up ftairs into his room, and heard the mob cry 
out, “ Heis a fpy, we'll take him and have him hanged.” As the 
landlord would not fuffer them to come into his houfe to feize 
him, they were obliged to go to the magiftrates for a warrant.— 

Phis took up fome time, and at twelve o’clock he was ttillat li- 
berty. About this hour I got to the inn where the tranfadtion 
happened, and was a little furprifed that they were not gone to 
bed. ‘The landlord, who was a friend of mine, took me afide, 
and ina few words told me the whole affair. I went immediately 
te 
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to the harbour, and ordered a veffel that I had there to loofe an- 
chor, and to get ready for failing. I ordered them at the fame 
time to fend the boat on fhore ; and then returned to the inn, and 
went up ftairs to the French officer, who was in great anxiety.— 
I bid him muffle himfelf up in my cloak and follow me, which he 
did without hefitation. We made our way out without being no- 
ticed by any body, on account of the obftruction at the door, 
from my carriage, which I had ordered to remain there on pur- 
pofe. 1took him on board my fhip, which was juft on the point 
of failing. The next day we got to Calais, where I learnt his 
nameand hisrank. Heacknowledged that he was indebted to me 
for his life. “Two days afterwards I came back again to the fame 
port, and found they wee quite puzzled to know how the French 
officer had made his efcape. I thought it my duty to fave, at my 
own peril, a countryman, whofe diftrefled fituation I knew, and 
whom I fuppofed to have been fent on fome fecret bufinefs by the 
Minifter. At different times, I got fhipped off above 300 French 
failors or officers, who had made their efcape from prifon, and fup- 
plied them with as much money as they had occafion for, without 
ever applying to government, or any perfon, for reimburfement. 
(To be continued.) 





A Narrative of the Death and Charatter of Thomas a 
Bechet. 


By the Rev. JosepH BerinGton, a Roman Catholic Clergyman. 


ROCR gentlemen of the king’s bedchamber, knights and 
barons of the realm, Reginald Fitzurfe, William de Traci, 
Richard Brito, and Hugh de Moreville, willing to gratify the 
anger of their prince, the furious impetuofity of which they fhould 
have known better, inftantly refolved to execute his menaces. 
They departed for England, and landing near Dover, proceeded 
tothe caftle of Ranulph de Broc, about fix miles from Canter- 
bury. Here they fpent the night, concerting with that enemy 
of Becket, how beft they fhould execute their defign. He had 
under his orders a band of foldiers, ‘Thefe they agreed to take 
with them; and on the following day, which was ‘Tucfday, the 
ge Aig of December, concealing their arms, they entered 

e city, 

Clarambaldus, a man of notorious depravity, whom Henry had 


forced on the monks, was abbot of St. Auttin’s. Into his 
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monaftery he received the confpirators, and- entertained the 
mutually conferring together on the dark bufinefs they hadin 
hand. Mean while the primate, whofe palace was a_part of 
Chriftchurch, had dined, and after dinner was converfing on 
bufinefs with the monksand his clergy. The knights entered his 
apartment, and, without ceremony, -feated themfelves on the 
ground at his feet-—“ We bring youorders from the king,” 
daid Reginald Fitzurfe, after a paufe of filence: “ will you hear 
- them in public, or in private ?’’—“ As it thall pleafe you beft,” 
replied Becket.—“ In private then,” rejoined Reginald: On 
which the company was told to quit the room. Buthe had not 
fpoken long, when the primate obferved, that it would be well that 
others fhould bear what he faid; and, c-Jling to his clergy, bade 
them to return. Reginald proceeded: “ We order you, in the 
king’s name, to goto his fon,and pay him the homage whichis 
due to your lord.” I havedoneit,”’ replied Becket. “ You 
have not,” faid Reginald; “ for you have fufpended his bithops, 
which looks as if you would tear the crown from his head,”——~ 
* Many crowns, rather, I would place on his head; and as to the 
bifhops, they were fufpended not by me, but by the pope ;” an- 
fwered the primate-— The fentence was procured’ by you ;” 
he rejoined.—Becket faid, “ It does not difpleafe me, I confefs, 
when the pope avenges the injuries of the church and my own,” 
—He then {poke of the infults he had received, and of the many 
evils to which his own poffeffions and thofe of his friends had been 
expofed, fince the reconciliation at Fretval— Had you brought 
thefe complaints before your peers,” obferved Reginald, inter- 
rupting him, “ juitice had been done you.”’—* I| have experi- 
enced the contrary,” replied Becket: “ But, Reginald, you and 
more thantwo hundred knights were prefent, when the king told 
me, might compel thofe to make {fatisfaction, by ecclefiattical 
cenfures, who had difturbed the peace of the church; nor can I 
longer diflemble the proper difcharge of my paftoral duties.” — 
‘The knights {prang from the ground: “ We heard no fuch 
words,” exclaimed they; “ but thefe are threats. Monks, we 
command you to guard this man; if he efcape, you fhall anfwer 
for him.”’—So faying, they wentout; but Becket following them 
to the outer door; * I came not here to run away, gentlemen ;” 
he called after them, “ nor do I value your threats.”—“ You 
fnall find tomething more than threat,’ they anfwered, and de, 
parted, 
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« Jt is wonderful,” faid John of Salifbury, when they were 
gone, “ that you will -take no one’s advice. Why ftill more 
irritate thofe«nifcreants by your replies, and follow them to the 
door?) We would have advifed you better.”"—“ My refolution is 
tikén,* anfwered the primate; “ and I well know what 1 
fhould do.’—“ Heaven grant it may be fuccefsful!”’ rejoined 
the fecretary. 

Inthe court of the palace, under a large mulberry-tree, the 
knights took off their outer garments, and appeared in armour 5 
andhaving opened the door to the foldiers they had brought with 
them, ‘they all felzed’their arms, and again entered the palace. 
The arms the knights bore, were an axe in the left hand, to break 
through obftacles, if ueceffary, and in the right they brandifhed 
their naked fwords. With much difficulty the primate had been 
prevailed onto leave his apartment : But’ the monks, whom his 
danger had alarmed, infifted on it ; and as the evening fervice 
had begun, they ledhim to the church. With-a flow and re- 
h@ant ftep, he advanced through the cloifters, and entered by 2 
fide door. All was confufion here. “ Cowards,” faid he to 
them, as they were barring the doors, “ I forbid you to doit. 
Idid not come here to refift, but to fuffer.” Scarcely had he fai 
the words, when the aflaffins, who had not found him inthe 
palace, came rufhing through the cloffters, and entering the 
church, divided. ‘The primate, mean while, had afcended a few 
fleps towards the choir—* Where is the traitor Becket?” ex- 
claimed Reginald Fitzurfe: And as no anfwer was given: 
“Where is the Archbifhop!” he repeated in a louder tone 
Becket turned his head, and coming down the fteps, fuid: “ Here 
Iam. Reginald, 1 have done you many kindncfles ; and you 
come to me thus armed ?”—He feized the primate’s robe: “ you 
fhall know at once,” faid he. “ Get out from hence, and 
die.”—“ I will not move:” replied the primate, drawing his 
robe from his hand.—“ Then fly;” exclaimed the knight — 
© Northat cither ;” obferved Becket: “ But if it is my blood 
you want, Iam ready todic, that the church may obtain liberty 
and peace ; only, in thename of God, I forbid you to hart any of 
my people.”’ 

Reginald retired to give a feverer blow; and being joined by 
the other affaffins, he ftruck with all his might ; but Edward 
Grime, a clerk, interpofing hisarm, received the weight of the 
blow, and the Archbifhop was only wounded on the head. “ Now 
itike,” exclaimed Reginald. Becket bowing his head, ina 
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pofture of prayer; “ To God,” faid he, “ and the patrons of 
this place, | commend myfelf andthe church’s caufe.” Thefe 
were his laft words. Without a motion ora groan, inthe fame 
devout attitude, with his hands joined, he received a fecond ftroke, 
andas the murderers multiplied their blows, he fell motionlefs at 
their feet.. “ He is dead,” faid they, and went out. 

Thus, in the 53d year ot his age, died Thomas 4 Becket, 
Archbifhop of Canterbury, and primate of England. Without 
incurring the imputation of a vain fingularity, may I fay, that 
the character of this man has never been fairly appretiated? 
When the Catholic draws the portrait, all his virtues are em- 
blazoned, and his blemifhes are loft inthe glare of light. They 
view him as a Sajnt; and unfortunately fo impofing has that cha- 
racter been rendered, that the eflential ftains of mortality are not 
allowed to reftupon it. Since the recent date of the reformation, 
it fhould feem, that the moral order of things had been inverted, 
Some virtues loft their name; and what had been_ religious, 
exemplary, and perfeét above the reach of unaffifted nature, 
ceafed to be fo. The Proteftant then feized the pencil, and views 
ing Becket, drew a portrait, on which were feen no lines of for- 
mer beauty. On both fides, is much partial judgment. The 
ancient hiftorians, I know, who lie before me, wrote with too 
warm an impreflion. ‘The glare of miracles, they thought, was 
flafhing round them ; and the praifes of Rome and of Europe 
echoed in their ears. It is an apotheofis which they celebrate. 
But becaufe this is too much, can we fit down with too little, and 
fay that we are juft ? 

With fome enthufiafm on my mind, I confefs, I have defcribed 
the conduct of Becket. Every where I faw him great as other 
men, and on fome occafionsI faw him greater. Real excellence 
there may be; butit is, by comparing only, that we judge. By 
his fide, the contemporary men of the day, the greateft the era 
could produce in church or ftate, lofe all their fplendour. Allex- 
ander [the pope] is an. irrefolute and timid politician: The pre- 
lates of England bafely deferting a caufe, which their own con- 
fciences held facred, are courtly fycophants, and excite contempt : 
The facred college of cardinals, bribed by gold, forget their 
dignity, and bartering away the privileges of the Roman fee, 
gemneg poet up their venality, and become the fhame of Chriften- 
dom: Henry, the lord of many people, whom Europe thenad- 
mired, and whom pofterity has called the greatett of Englith 
kings, through the quarrel which himfelf provoked, is wayward, 
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yindi@ive, timorous, and deceptious, never fhewing one exertion 
which became a King, and ever indulging a train of affeQions, 
which: would have difgraced his loweft vaflal: Becket, from the 
beginning, is firm, dauntlefs, compofed, and manly; like a deep 
and majeftic river, he proceeds even in his courfe, hardly ruffed. 
by rocks of oppofition; and true to the level he had taken. 

His endowments from nature were great, and he had given to 
them fuch cultivation, as the ftate of the times permitted. It 
would have been well, perhaps, had he never feen Bologna, arid 
imbibed from its mafters thofe maxims of church domination, 
which, though the age held them facred, were to him the occafion 
of an‘ unfortunate controverfy, and to others brought much 
affiction. Early in life, he was engaged in bufinefs, which made 
him an able negociator ; and the favour of his Prince, which foorn 
followed, raifed him to uncommon greatnefs. But the unbounded 


' confidence he enjoyed, was all ufed to ennoble the fource from 


which.it flowed. He did not enrich himfelf, his family, or his 
retainers, All wasHenry’s. His influence he employgd to gain 
him friends, and to fpread his intereft; and when he difplayed a 
munificence more than royal, it was his mafter’s fame he looked 
to. The love of pleafure, which, in a diffipated court, can make 
the ftouteft virtue tremble, pafled over his fenfes, as a gentle gale. 
There was a fternnefs in his character, which would not bend to 
affeStions that enervate; and it is remarkable, that; when his 
enemies. were moft-numerous and malevolent, they never charged 
him witha fingle vice. His ruling paffions were the paffions ot a 
great mind, fuch as, when circumitances favour, lead men, to the 
atchievements of patriots and of heroes; and had Providence 
given, Becket to. his country but.a few years later, we fhould have 
feen him, oppofing with main fortitude the wild pretenfions of 
Rome, and at the head of the Barons, wrefting dagna Charta 
from the tyrant fon of Henry. On fome occations, [ think, he 
was too acrid in his expreffions, and too unyielding in his conduct ; 
but when we weigh his provocations and the inceflant ftrefs of low 
oppofition, wonder we cannot, and we may eafily forgive. His 
Private virtues were amiable, They endeared him to Henry, 
who loved him with a brother’s love; nor were they foured, it 
feems, by adverfe fortune. ‘They made him many friends; and 
John of Salifbury, his Secretary and companion, then defcribes 
him beft, when he checks his impetuofity, and chides his too 
tauftic humour, and does not give offence. 
Vor. XVII. 422. 2A ja 











wlan eos 


194 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


In a word, he had blemifhes, and he had many virtues: His 
caufe,which to us wears few marks of Chriftian truth, to him was 
facred, and he defended it fincerely; but if many catholics have 
praifed him immoderately, why fhall proteftants be unjuft ? True 
it iS. 

‘ Men’s evil manners live in brafs, their virtues 
We write in water. 





An AN E-C DOT E, 


HE firft aétrefs in the national theatre of Sweden is 2 
Danith woman, called Walter, the daughter of acom- 
mon failor, and educated at Copenhagen by a private perfon, 
She is handfome, and has many admirers, whom. {fhe delights her- 
felf with tormenting by a variety of caprices. A very fingular 
inftance of her infvience is related. Thinking herfelf not 
fufficiently paid for her performances, fhe petitioned for an increafe 
of falary, and one day {poke to the King of Sweden about it with 
more fpirit than ufual. His Majefty bid her be content with the 
prefent payments, and told her very pofitively they fhould never 
be increafed.— Very well; then I demand my difmiffion.”— 
« You fhall neither be difmifled nor better paid.”—“ O ! then 
I fhall make my efcape, fly from the country, and never fet my 
foot in it again.”—“ You may try, but will probabiy not findit 
very eafy toefcape from the kingdom, if I forbid it.”’—A little 
while after, notwithitanding the watch kept upon her, fhe did 
efcape, and at the laft port wrote in the day-book, “ Sire, itis 
much eafier to efcape from your kingdom than you fuppofe,” 
She defired this book might be fhewn to the King ; and asa 
curiofity they fent it. She then went to Denmark, and fettled 
herfelf at Copenhagen, where fhe was known and received with 
great applaufe, when the King made her propofals to return. At 
firft fhe treated them with difdain; but having at length obtained 
the fum demanded, fhe returned to Stockholm, to enjoy the 
triumph and congratulations that awaited her. 





ATTENTION to NEATNESS in DRESS. 


A'S worthy Baron of the Exchequer, who cloathed an ex- 
cellent head, and honeft heart, rather too negligently, met 
with 
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with no ill-timed farcafin from a learned ferjeant, who made the 
Court wait one morning on the circuit. On his taking his place, 
the Baron, who fat as judge, obferved, rather fharply : 

Baron. Brother, you are late, the Court has waited con- 
fiderably. 

Serjeant. 1 beg their pardon, I knew not that your Lordfhip 
intended fitting fo early ; the inftant I heard your trumpets, I dref- 
fed myfelf. 

Baron. You was a long while about it ! 

Serjeant, I think, my Lord, (looking at his watch) not twenty 
minutes. 

Baron, Twenty minutes! I was ready in five after I left my bed. 

Serjeant. In that refpect, my Dog Shock diftances your Lord- 
fhip hollow; he only fhakes his coat, and fancies himfelf fuf- 
ficiently dreffed for any company. 





ON LO V E. 


Young man in love thinks that the eyes of his favourite con- 
tinually behold him. Through this amiable medium he 
views all his actions, and even his thoughts. His affection and 
veneration are fo great that he is, in fome meafure, deterred from 
regarding any other woman, and, what is of more importance, 
from indulging any loofe or irregular appetite. The difpofitions 
and affections of the female are the fame with thofe of the male. 
Her attention is completely engrofled ; and fhe never thinks or 
dreams of any man, but of him who is the object of her affection. 
A young man and a young woman in love exhibit the moft inno- 
cent and the moft amiable picture of human nature. Actuated by 
no interefted motives, and regardlefs of future contingencies, 
they obey the fupreme command of nature. How much is it to 
be lamented that from the cruel, but perhaps unavoidable inttitu- 
tions and cuftoms of civil focieties, it is fo often not only prudent 
but aeenry to check, and even to overawe, this powerful law of 
nature ! 





Anfwer, by Fames Withers, to Fuventus’s Charade, inferted Nov. 15» 


AGNIFICENCE doth in a Court refide ; 
A Ship fecurely braves the raging tide : 
2 A 2 » Cement 
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Cement them, and you’ll COURTSHIP find, 


Replete with follies in a vulgar mind, 
But when true love doth in each bofom glow, 
?Tis the beft {tate that minds enlighten’d know. | 
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*,* We have received the like anfwer from J. K. C. near 
Wells; Philomyfticus, Lifkeard ; T. Giles, Bridgwater ; Tho- 
mas Gill, Stythians; J. Whiteway, Dartington; J. Yabbicorn, 
and T. Daw, Totnes; G. Hix, Wefton Zoyland ; S. Hill, and 
G. Webb, near Dawlifh ; T. Coumbs, St. Germans ;, W. Up- 
john, Shafton; W. Mullings, Silverton; T. Walker, Hemyock ; 
R. Gilbert, Crediton; and Furze Stub, Long Moor, 





Anfwer, by Mbfes Hill, of Apbburton, ta Sciolus’s Rebus, inferted 
November 22. 


OUR rebus defin’d, the initials will tell, 

CHIPPENHAM’s the town where once you did dwell, 
tit We have received the like anfwer from S. Major, Coly- 
ton; Philomyfticus, Lifkeard; W. Mullings, Silverton; Wm, 
Seaman, Calverleigh ; Harpocrates, Bodmin; 'T. Coumbes, of 
St. German’s; J. Whiteway, Dartington ; W. Upjohn, Shafton; 
T..Giles, Bridgewater ; J. B. of Buckfaftleigh; G. Webb, and 
S. Hill, Dawlith; J. Stephens, St. Enoder ; T.. Webb junior, of 
Stythians ; S$, Branwell, Virginio Moor; J,.K.C. near Wells; 

and J. Yabbicorn, T. Hannaford junior, and ‘I’, Daw, ‘Totnes. 





A QUESTION, by W. Upjohn, of Shaftefbury. 
EQUIRED the length of the day and night when the fun is 


_in the 4th degrec of gemini, and the time the fun rifeth and 
fets, in the latitude of 58 degrees. 





4 QUESTION, ty E. Holditch, of Plymouth. 


EAR Plymouth are two ficlds of equal magnitude, the one 

in the form of a circle, and the otherina fquare form, 

which the owners intend to have newly pallifadoed, but by caleus 

Jation find that one’ muft pay for 36 yards of fencing more than 
the other.— Query from thence the content of cach inclofure 
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THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
4A CHARADE, by R. Eales, of Lifkeard. 


Win thro’ the mind my firft contagious flies, 
What ftorms of anger and of paffion rife ; 
How {weet, when {pring my fecond ftrews with flow’rs, 
To walk in fields, or fit in fhady bowers : 


Now {can your map, and fee where ocean laves, 
The tow’ring cliffs, my whole its fury braves. 








4n ENIGMA, by William Mullings, of Silverton, 


pre. ye bards, you falfely may fuppofe, 
We from the witch of Endor’s afhes rofe, 
Since heroes flain for many years ago, 

Are oft oblig’d by us their heads to fhow ; 
That cruel monfter which St: George:did kill, 
We eafily can conquer, and make {till. ; 

The ferpent alfo which you may, believe, 

With fubtilty firft tempted Mother Eve ; 

And greater curiofities can fhow, 

Than e’er Sir Han’s or Gretham’s.childrén knew ; 
Thefe virtuofi only can explore 

Th’ uncommon myfteries of nature’s ftore, 
But we the narrow bounds of nature flight, 
And what was ne’er created bring to light; 
We, Orpheus like, the lion’s nature tame, 
And make him harmlefs as the tender lamb ; 
Circe is faid by fpells to caufe the moon 

To leave her orv, and at her call come down ; 
Juft fo can we, and by our myttic power, 

Have often fplit it into halves before ; 

Tho’ haughty man extends defpotic {way 

O’er earthly creatures, who his power obey, 
And often boafts of noble blood and birth, 

Yet we’re above the greateft man on earth. 
Laftly, if you would take the country air, 
And meet a brother of our lineage 'there, 
You’ll kingly be received whene’er you come, 
And made as welcome as you are at home. 


POETRY. 























For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. ~~ - 
An Exercifz delivered to the Mafter of Tiverton School, 


wm Patria quis exul 


Sequaq; fugit. 


? IS virtue, and not change of air, 
That calmly frees our fouls from care. 


In change of place we fadly find, 
We change our climate, not our mind. 
Why dowe ply our fails, and oars, 

And fondly vifit foreign fhores ? 

Can diftant countries e’er controul 

The cares of a diftemper’d foul? 

Can all the riches of the eaft, 
Exonerate a troubled breaft ? 

Can body fly from its own load, 

And freely range at eafe abroad ? 

Can he that leaves his country find, 
That he can Jeave himfelf behind ? 
No: Anxious thoughts will {till prevail, 
And overtake him under fail ; 

Suppofe to power and court we go, 
(Sure nurfery of vice and woe) 

‘To painted roofs, and fhining {pires, 
Uneafy feats of high defires, 

In golden bondage there to wait, 

And barter happinefs for ftate ; 

Still care, that melancholy fprite, 
Befets us morning, noon, and night ; 
Will univerfally attend, 

And where the mafter climbs, afcend, 


POE: T & Y,. 
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Since love, nor honour, wealth, nor power, 
Can give the heart one chearful hour 
When virtue’s loft ; be timely wife,’ 
With virtue, tafte of pleafure, dies. ' 
Lets follow virtue for our guide, 
And ftem fate’s navigable tide ; 
Calm, and ferene, asf{ummer feas, 
When all the waves refide in peace, 
_ And make a pleafing, grateful found, 
Gently murmuring all around. 


Calenda, Aprilis, 1746. 





An occafional Prologue, fpoken to the Tragedy of Hamlet, 
which was performed by the young Gentlemen belonging 
to Mr. Weatherdon’s Boarding-School, in Newton-Abbot, 
on Tuefday December 1, 1789. 


W's has not feen, in city or in town, 

This comic print, “ The World turn’d upfide down ?”* 
In which all nature’s laws appear revers’d ; 

Fifhes in air ; birds in the fea immers’d ; 

Trees in the fky; ftars {parkling on the green; 

And topfy-turvy every thing is feen, 


This print was firft defign’d to hold to view, 

The contrarieties the age then knew ; 

Itby our anceftors was fatire held, 

Folly was ridicul’d—but not expell’d ; 

Reflect an inftant! No one can deny, 

But that to eighty-nine ’twill well apply : 

For of this year take an impartial furvey, 

You’ll find the world the fame—quite top/jy-turvy. 


Compare this age with that of good Queen Befs ; 

How chang’d our manners! Living! Modes of drefs ! 
Strange revolutions fince her reign we trace, 

The zenith then, now takes the nadir’s place ; 

One half the world now quit their proper {phere, 

And follow fathion, with a mad career ; 


What 
* The fpeaker holding the print in his hand. 
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What wrinkles thro’ the bloom of art are fpy’d, 
Which Bailey’s Tint of Rofes cannot hide ! 


See ftiff-limb’d age, defying ev’ry rule, 

Take leffons at the grown-up dancing-fchool !- 
Obferve the fhoe-ftring, which the infant wore, 
Now grace the modifh youth of twenty-four: 
Whilft the gay fath, round aged ‘ladies, tells, 
They only want the whiftle and the bells. 


Oh ! had the world but right end upward, ftood ! 
All their right ftations kept !—We never fhould 
(A band of ftriplings) have expos’d to yous 
Scenes which for herees only Shakefpeare drew. 
But fince fuch ftrange abfurdities appear, 
‘They well excufe that we turn actors here : 
Beneath this roof, to truth and. virtue leds 
Tutor’d in fcience, and to learning bred; 

’ That we now fhut our books, and boldly try, 
In tragic mood to rant—to fight—to die, 


Hard is the tafk !—If haply we fucceed, 

With kind applauding hands, Oh crown the deed ! 
But if to thofe related as before, 

We fhou’d tonight fubjoin few errorsmore 5 

To their true caufe thofe errors you'll affign, 
The top/y-turvy year of eighty-nine, 





The DOCTOR and his PATIENT: A TALE. 


\. em afflicted in his eyes, 
To Radcliffe for advice applies : 
Radcliffe himfelf, of fight not found, 

But fond to fee the glafs gocound, 

With no finall gravity replies— 

“ Quit wine, Sir if you love your eyes ;”” 

“ Quit wine,” quoth he, “ Why fure you jeft; 
“ For you, whole eyes are not the beft, 

“ Have gaily pufh’d the bottle rourfé, 

* Asif no danger thence were found.” 

“ No cafe in point,” fam’d Radcliffe cries— 
* Vine | love better than my eyes /”” 
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